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The Stake 


JAMES R. KELLUM 

The Montgomery Bell Bulletin was agreeably surprised about two 
weeks ago when Mr. Kellam handed in “The Stake.” “The Stake” is a 
topical school paper story dealing with athletics and of course touches a 
bit now and then on love, which only makes it that much better. We 
hope Mr. Kellam’s contributions will continue with us through the sea- 


son. — T he Editor. 

T was late in the spring. The 
baseball season was nearly 
over. Some schools had turned 
out winning teams and others had 
failed. But head and shoulders above 
all stood two nines. These were the 
schools of Riverport and Oakgrove. 
These had come through with banners 
flying. On one of these depended the 
championship of the State. The great 
question was, Which one? 

There was no getting around the 
fact that no other team in the State 
had such a wonderful pitching staff as 
Riverport. The students of that 
school were sure of victory. They 
could be seen any afternoon sitting 
around talking of the teams. 


But at Oakgrove everyone was 
anxious. The members of the team 
itself were going about with worn and 
haggard* faces. The strain was tell- 
ing on them. They had no star pitch- 
ers like their opponent. Theirs was a 
batting team. The mighty sticks of 
their outfielders had broken up many 
a game. This was what they depend- 
ed upon. One fair pitcher was all 
they could boast. 

John Densmore, who was catcher 
and also captain of the Oakgrove 
team, could be seen on Sunday nights 
at Miss Mildred Ewing’s house in the 
suburbs of the city. He had already 
asked for her hand and she would 
always say “Wait.” 
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But he had a rival. This rival hap- 
pened to be the star pitcher of the 
Riverford nine. He was a very hand- 
some boy. 

It was the last Sunday in May. 
Densmore was at Ewing’s home. “Mil- 
dred,” he said, “can’t you learn to love 
me?” She put her chin in her hand 
and studied. While she was thinking 
there came a knock at the door. Dens- 
more got up and opened it. 

How astonished he was to see the 
face of his rival, Joe Dawson, in the 
moonlight. The girl beckoned to them 
to come back in the room. They sat 
glaring at each other. “I under- 
stand,” said the girl, “that you two 
are on different baseball teams and 
that you are to play for the champion- 
ship of the State. Am I right?” 

“You are,” said Dawson. 

“Then let us have an agreement. 
Each of you have asked for my hand. 
The man whose team wins also wins 
my hand. Is that agreeable to both?’, 

Densmore turned rather pale and 
Dawson said nothing. 

“I ask you again. Are you wil- 
ling?” 

“I guess so,” said Dawson, and 
Densmore said “Yes.” 

“All right,” said Mildred. 

And the boys left, each going a dif- 
ferent way and each resolving to win 
if it could be done. Neither said any- 
thing to his teammates about the oc- 
currence. 

The day of the battle dawned clear 
and warm. The game was to be 


played on the Oakgrove diamond. The 
pitchers had been given a workout 
that morning and Densmore decided 
to pitch a wiry boy named Grant 
against his rival, Dawson. 

At last the Riverport team arrived 
and they could have won any game if 
looks had anything to do with it. They 
each one had a bright, new uniform 
and new shoes. 

On the side lines the wonder- 
ful Dawson was warming up with his 
catcher. He was a brilliant pitcher 
and many thought it would be a walk- 
over for Riverport. 

Grant was also unwinding his long 
arms and the entire Oakgrove team 
was getting its batting practice. It 
w*as enough to discourage any pitcher 
to see a man fling the ball over the 
plate and one of the team would take 
a swing and the ball would take a 
trip through space. 

The first inning no scoring was 
done. Dawson fanned two men and 
the other popped out. Grant did not 
fare quite so well. The first man up 
singled. Densmore could see visions 
of Mildred through the mask and 
then he would see the man on first. 
He swore he would not get to second 
base. He signalled to Grant for a 
wide one and caught his man by a 
good ten feet. The next one fanned 
and then one popped out. There was 
no scoring for the next seven innings. 
It was three up and three down with 
Dawson. He was pitching his great 
arm off to hold the heavy hitters in 


THE MONTGOMERY BELL BULLETIN 


5 


check. For him the results not only 
meant a championship but it meant 
a wife. And he was doing his part. 

But Grant did not fare so well. 
Numerous hits were made off his de- 
livery, but Densmore’s iron arm 
would cut them down at second. 

The ninth opened with Riverport at 
bat. The first man up was walked. 
Densmore began to grow nervous. 

Grant looked as if someone had 
given him a bath with mud. The sec- 
ond batter was the best hitter on the 
Riverport team. He could always be 
depended upon to place the ball any- 
where he wished. He doubled over 
second base putting a man on third. 
Densmore was working with feverish 
energy. He gave Grant the signal 
and the long pitcher wound up slowly 
and cut one loose about five feet above 
Densmore’s head. The man on third 
trotted in. The man on second start- 
ed for third, but reckoned without the 
iron arm of Densmore. Quick as a 
flash he recovered the ball and heaved 
it to the third baseman and the run- 


ner was out. And Grant fanned the 
next two. 

As Oakgrove came to bat, they 
looked desperate. They must win 
somehow. Dawson looked as if the 
old game was won. 

The first man at bat singled. The 
next fanned. The next one sacrificed. 
And Densmore was at bat. He looked 
at Dawson as though he could throw 
the bat at him. Dawson knew that a 
hit meant a run and grew nervous. 
He cut one loose at Densmore’s head 
and the runners advanced a base. 
This seemed to get next to Dawson. 
He grew madder and madder. He 
looked at each runner and slowly 
wound up and grooved one over. 

Densmore took a step forward and 
took a mighty swing. The ball went 
sailing over the fence in right field. 
The stands shook with loud applause. 
The great game was over. 

Later when someone asked Dens- 
more what the score was, he replied, 
'Three to one and a girl in the bar- 
gain. 


THE MONTGOMERY BELL BULLETIN 


5 


check. For him the results not only 
meant a championship but it meant 
a wife. And he was doing his part. 

But Grant did not fare so well. 
Numerous hits were made off his de- 
livery, but Densmore’s iron arm 
would cut them down at second. 

The ninth opened with Riverport at 
bat. The first man up was walked. 
Densmore began to grow nervous. 

Grant looked as if someone had 
given him a bath with mud. The sec- 
ond batter was the best hitter on the 
Riverport team. He could always be 
depended upon to place the ball any- 
where he wished. He doubled over 
second base putting a man on third. 
Densmore was working with feverish 
energy. He gave Grant the signal 
and the long pitcher wound up slowly 
and cut one loose about five feet above 
Densmore’s head. The man on third 
trotted in. The man on second start- 
ed for third, but reckoned without the 
iron arm of Densmore. Quick as a 
flash he recovered the ball and heaved 
it to the third baseman and the run- 


ner was out. And Grant fanned the 
next two. 

As Oakgrove came to bat, they 
looked desperate. They must win 
somehow. Dawson looked as if the 
old game was won. 

The first man at bat singled. The 
next fanned. The next one sacrificed. 
And Densmore was at bat. He looked 
at Dawson as though he could throw 
the bat at him. Dawson knew that a 
hit meant a run and grew nervous. 
He cut one loose at Densmore’s head 
and the runners advanced a base. 
This seemed to get next to Dawson. 
He grew madder and madder. He 
looked at each runner and slowly 
wound up and grooved one over. 

Densmore took a step forward and 
took a mighty swing. The ball went 
sailing over the fence in right field. 
The stands shook with loud applause. 
The great game was over. 

Later when someone asked Dens- 
more what the score was, he replied, 
“Three to one and a girl in the bar- 
gain/' 


6 


THE MONTGOMERY BELL BULLETIN 


Leaving Home 


I hate to leave home this time of the 
year, 

When apples are ripe — and you can 
hear 

Squirrels chattering, from hickory- 
nut trees ; 

The call of the quail and hum of the 
bees, 

Makes your heart sick, and there 
ain't no cheer, 

In leaving home, this time of the year. 


There's so much out here for a fellow 
to do, 

That's willin' and cheerful — like me 
an' you. 

Pumpkins to gather — and cider to 
make, 

Cows to drive up — and a few colts to 
break 

Work that is needful, yet pleasant, 
oh! dear — 

It's hard to pull up — this time of the 
year. 


Goodbye straw hat — and overalls 
blue, 

Goodbye fishing pole, gun, and dogs, 
too. 

Goodbye everybody — everything good- 
bye, 

If I was a weak girl guess I’d cry — 

But I'm a stout hearted boy, do you 
hear? 

And dog-gone if I leave this time next 
year. 

— Sidney Lanier Boddie. 
“Copyrighted." 




At a meeting of the committee on 
athletics on Monday, September 14, 
the election of a captain for this 
year's football squad and of a man- 
ager, resulted that “Hap” Ezell was 
elected captain and Ed Rooney, Busi- 
ness Manager. With these men at 
the head of the football squad, our 
1914 prospects should be very good. 
Captain Ezell is certainly pleased 
with this season's picking of football 
candidates and the interest at the 
Academy in football is highly aroused. 

The M. B. A. second team are busy 
stirring about to develop a good team 
and have a husky bunch of candi- 
dates. Among them is M. K. Clai- 
borne, who promises to make a good 
man for the second team. The second 
team has a Cherry for coach. 


At Franklin, Sept. 26, Mr. Julius 
Blair, our acting coach, was making 
old times anew. When M. B. A. made 


a gain, Mr. Blair was sure to be heard 
from. Professor Ball and wife wit- 
nessed the Battle Ground Academy 
game; also many boosters from Nash- 
ville. 

M. B. A. 0; B. G. A. 18. 

At 3 p. m., Saturday, Sept. 26, at 
Battle Ground Academy, Franklin, 
Tenn., the opening of our 1914 foot- 
ball season took place, also the defeat 
of M. B. A., after a hard-fought game 
had been played. We extend thanks 
to those boys who fought at Battle 
Ground and especially to Ezell, Roon- 
ey, and Leffler, who played a great 
game. Ezell, like the original iron 
man, tackled in the “good old fash- 
ioned way” the “never fail way” as 
did Rooney and Leffler. For B. G. A. 
the Beasley brothers played a great 
game, they being responsible for the 
three touchdowns made. 

Referee, Thompson of B. G. A. 
Time of quarters, 10 minutes. 
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NOTES. 

Football practice at M. B. A. for 
the present season opened on Sept. 
15, with many husky candidates, fast 
and willing players, of which some are 
new boys at M. B. A. The old guard 
consists of Ezell, Rooney, and Avent. 


The news of the illness of our 
coach, “Nuck” Brown was received at 
the Academy with the greatest sym- 
pathy. However, he is improving 
rapidly and from all indications will 
be on the job in the near future. 

At present, Mr. Hager is our coach 
and hopes to get together a good, 

strong team. 

M. B. A. 0; C. M. A. 49. 

October 3, M. B. A. met defeat at 
the hands of Columbia Military Acad- 
emy on the latter’s grounds at Colum- 
bia, Tenn. 

This game was witnessed by a 
pleased crowd, although a one-sided 
affair. It was mostly due to the crip- 
pled line on our side where most of 
the opponent’s gains were made. Sev- 
eral of our men were badly injured, 
although their gameness could not al- 
low them to drop out of the game. 
Mizell Wilson played well his part of 
the game, allowing not a single man 
to pass him. 


Time of quarters, 12, 12 and 10, 10. 
Line-Up. 

C. M. A. M. B. A. 

Adams R.E Leffler 

Hall H.T Braley 

McGraw it.G Treanor 

Armstrong Center Hirsig 

Noble L.G Wilson 

Woodson „.„L.T Rooney 

Leake L.E Eakin 

Creen Q Avent 

Allen R.H Ezell 

McAdams L.H Allen 

Whatley Full Deadrick 

Substitutes — C. M. A. : Lacy, right 
end; Knowlton, right guard; Hill, left 
end ; Stevenson, right half. M. B. A. : 
Frank, left guard; Wilson, fullback. 


The 1914-15 Football Schedule. 

Sept. 26— M. B. A. vs. B. G. A. 
Oct. 3. — M. B. A. vs. C. M. A. 

Oct. 12 — M. B. A. vs. Hopkinsville 
High School. 

Oct. 17 — M. B. A. vs. Ogden Col- 
lege. 

Oct. 24 — M. B. A. vs. Clarksville 
High School. 

Oct. 31 — M. B. A. vs. Duncan. 

Nov. 7 — Open. 

Nov. 14 — Open. 

Nov. 21 — Open. 



Leroy stein . . . 

L. R. CURREY . . . 

S. L. BODDIE . . . 

CHAS. CARROLL 
JAMES HERSIG . . . 

HARRY EZELL . . . 

BUFORD WILSON . . 

PHILLIP HARRISON . 
EDWIN FRANK . . . 


. Editor -in-Chief 
Associate Editor 
. Literary Editor 
. Athletic Editor 
Exchange Editor 
. Alumni Editor 
Business Manager 
Business Manager 
Business Manager 


Address all literary matter to the Editor-in-Chief; all business matter to the Business 
Manager. Make checks and drafts payable to Business Manager M. B. A. Bulletin. Price 
$1.00 per year. 


The gates of Montgomery Bell 
Academy once more swing open and 
we find ourselves entering 1914-15 
session with advantages never before 
put at the disposal of an M. B. A. 
pupil. 

Separated from the noise, dirt and 
disease of the city, our school is prop- 
erly situated in the pure air of the 
country, surrounded by Nature’s art, 
supplied with fields for physical bet- 
terment and supervised by a capable 
and attentive faculty. 

Let us not permit these advantages 
to slip by us but let us enter into our 
work, both physical and mental, with 
a spirit full of vitality and sincere ef- 
fort so that when the huge gates in 
June swing closed we may be able to 
leave the Academy feeling that we 
have benefited ourselves by taking ad- 
vantge of the field and the class room 
and have the assurance that the road 


we have traveled — education — is the 
only road for it is the by-path of 
knowledge. 


Fellows, get behind your paper and 
back it to the limit. Don’t wait for 
the other fellow. Let the paper con- 
cern you . If everybody waited for 
the other fellow what would we have 
in the end? So lend a hand to each 
edition of the Bulletin. It depends 
on you whether the paper grows or 
not. Remember the Bulletin is what 
you make it. 


The football season is on now in 
full swing. It seems only fair to the 
team which is trying to hold up our 
high standing in athletics that those 
who are not on the team should come 
out and root. Don’t forget that the 
poor fellow who is lying injured on 
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the field feels much better and re- 
turns to the game with more vim and 
vigor when nine rahs are given for 
him by a large gathering of fellow 
students than if no rahs are given, 
save a few squeals here and there by 
a small and listless bunch of backers. 


A number of our advertisers have 
been complaining to our Business 
Managers that we were not giving 
them our trade. Now fellows, it’s 
only fair that we should trade with 
those that trade with us. So the next 
time you decide to buy a suit or what- 
ever it may be, pick up your Bulletin 
and look up the firms that advertise 
w r ith us and give them your trade. 


Don’t forget our first quarter ex- 
aminations are not many weeks off. 
It’s the fellow that studies every day 
that need not fear his exams. 


As you know, war does not inter- 
fere with the commercial side of the 
waring nations alone, but also with 
the commercial side of the United 
States. Hence our Business Managers 
have their hands full in getting ads, 
so if you know of an ad you can get 
or one we can get, get it for us or tell 
us about it. We assure you it will be 
appreciated. 


The school spirit shown so far this 
year is hard to beat. Keep it up fel- 
lows. School spirit goes a big way to- 
wards making our days of education 
a pleasure rather than a drudgery. 


Though the State Fair of 1914 is a 
thing of the past it seems well that 
we go back a bit and review. Hence 
the following: 

Objects of the State Fair. 

The massive gates swing back on 
their hinges, the large crowd is 
pouring in, the screaming voices of 
the venders fill our ears with din, 
and we ask ourselves the big ques- 
tion, “What are the objects of all 
this? And the answers come va- 
ried and many. In one sense what a 
beautiful thing a Fair is. It gives the 
wearied farmer who has toiled 
through the heat and other hardships 
some reward for his labor. He knows 
that his endeavors have been a suc- 
cess, and he realizes that his crops 
are capable of hundreds to look on 
and admire. The Fair stirs the heart 
of the horse breeder who knows that 
his horse is in the start, and that he 
is considered fit to whirl around the 
track against the world’s greatest 
thoroughbreds, and so on it goes all 
the way through, but we, the crowd, 
don’t realize the help the Fair is in 
this manner, for the world is com- 
mercial, not humanistic. 

One object of the Agricultural De- 
partment at the Tennessee State 
Fair is to give the Northerner an idea 
of the value of Southern crops, which 
in itself is an extensive advert 1 * se- 
ment. We are not recognized in the 
North, and it is through Southern en- 
terprises put on exhibition at the Fair 
that we may hope to be in the future. 

(Continued on page 12.) 


LOCALS 


On October 8th, Mr. G. H. Baskette, 
who was the editor of the Nashville 
Democrat ,and is as well informed 
concerning his subject as any one in 
Nashville, gave the school a very in- 
teresting and profitable talk about the 
present war in Europe. 

He began by giving the causes of 
the struggle which were the murder 
of Archduke Ferdinand and his wife, 
of Austria, by a Servian, as the direct 
cause and the jealousy, the wanting 
of more possessions and the growing 
power of some nations engaged as the 
indirect reason. All of which, he 
said, aided by alliances, had drawn 
into the greatest war of history six of 
the great powers and three smaller 
ones. Mr. Baskette gave a short his- 
tory of these alliances which are 
called the “Triple Alliance” and the 
“Triple Entente.” He believed this 
struggle would be a long one and to a 
finish. 

In closing, Mr. Baskette paid a 
tribute to President Wilson for his 
wise and far-seeing manner of con- 
ducting affairs in such a time. 

* * * 

The students who returned this year 
to the Academy were indeed sorry to 
hear that Mr. Edmund Ewing will 
not be a member of the faculty. Mr 
Ewing was troubled continually with 
his eyes during last year’s school term 
and at times found it almost impossi- 
ble to continue teaching during the 


year. So this explains his absence 
from the faculty this year. In addi- 
tion to teaching English and History, 
Mr. Ewing was highly interested in 
public speaking and undertook to 
teach the students this art. Time and 
again during the term he arranged 
most interesting programmes which 
were enjoyed very much by the stu- 
dent body. Mr. Ewing also gave his 
time and assistance to the organizing 
and developing of the Montgomery 
Bell Senior and Junior Literary Socie- 
ties. 

We wish Mr. Ewing much success 
in whatever walk of life he may 
choose to enter. 

* * * 

The Montgomery-Bell Senior Liter- 
ary Society held its first meeting Fri- 
day, Oct. 9th. The following officers 
were elected: James Avent, Presi- 
dent; Ed. Rooney, Vice-President; 
LeRoy Stein, Secretary; Joe Wiles, 
Treasurer. 

Critic, Sergeant-at-Arms and Li- 
brarian will be elected at the next ■ 
meeting. 

Those boys who wish to join the 
Senior Society can do so by handing 
their names in to the above officers or 
other members of the Senior Society. 

* * * 

The Montgomery Bell Junior Liter- 
ary Society held its first meeting Fri- 
day, Oct. 9. The following officers 
were elected: L. Davis, President; 
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Hughes, Vice-President ; Harrison, 
Secretary and Treasurer. 

This society should grow rapidly in 
membership as there are a number of 
new students at a suitable age for ad' 
mittance. * * * 

Mr. Cherry (in Math. I.) : “Smith, 

where is your dollar mark?” 

Smith: “I didn’t have any dollar 
mark in my example.” 

Mr. Cherry : “Nor any cents 

either.” * * * 

Prof. Cherry (in Latin) : “Caesar 
et Galba — ” 

Boddie (very startled) : “Mercy! 
what did he eat him for?” 

* * * 

Mr. Gibson (in Chemistry) : “Hir- 
sig, has oxygen a pungent odor or not, 
and is it blue or black?” 

Hirsig: “No, sir; it is colorless 

and smellerless.” 

* * * 

Prof. Ball : “What followed the 
Civil war in England, Rooney?” 

Rooney (very proudly) : “Peace.” 

* * * 

Mr. Ball: “Stein, we will call a 
meeting of the Bulletin staff to-day.” 

Ed Frank: “We will answer the 
call of the Stein.” 

Long (in Eng. History) : “Prof., I 
can’t keep up with my books; I will 
have to have a guardian.” 

Phelps: “You need a nurse more 
than you do a guardian.” 

* * * 

Please hand in material for the Bul- 
letin by the first of each month. We 


ask this so that we may get out 
prompt editions. 


Objects of the State Fair. 

(Continued from page 10.) 

The Manufacturing Department is 
another enterprise of importance. 
Farming to-day is changed. There is 
little market for the not scientific 
farmer and the Manufacturing De- 
partment is trying to help him by 
showing him the practical uses of 
modern implements. In other words, 
it is trying to educate the ignorant so 
that he may prosper and crops be of a 
better quality. Take the buggies and 
wagons as a minor department of 
manufacturing. The object here is to 
sell a buggy or wagon and gain a 
good reputation, and a good reputa- 
tion in most cases means a sale. So 
much for the commercial side. 

Once more we turn to the human- 
istic. Think of the blinded minds of 
the poorer children who know noth- 
ing but misery and toil. Think you 
not that they appreciate the Fair! 
Wonder not at their enthusiasm and 
at their hilarious voices! Mock not 
at their ignorant questions! Scorn 
not their shabby dress! A pretty 
world this is. There is not even so 
much charity as sympathy. 

Adding up the virtues of the State 
Fair, the sum is success. Divide suc- 
cess by progress and the final answer 
is labor. And so it is with the Fair. 
It is through labor that it exists. A 
noble labor, which, when completed, 
will reap rich harvests. 



Quaker Campus. — Glad to have you 
with us. Call again. 

* * * 

Orange and White. — Your paper is 
filled with good reading matter. 

* * * 

Maroon and Gray. — You have a 
good paper but where is your ex- 
change department. 

* * * 

The Kansas Star. — A well-edited 
paper. 

* * * 

The Sphinx. — Your paper would 
assume a better appearance if the 
jokes were not scattered. 

* * * 

Good Proof. — Daddy: “No, your 
mother never dressed the way you 
girls do to-day to catch a husband.” 

Daughter: “Yes, but look at what 
she got.” — Ex. 

* * * 

Accounted For. — “Is he a credit 
to his family?” 

“No, a debit.” — Ex. 


Might Be Worse. — Diogenes was 
looking for an honest man. 

“What luck?” asked a wayfarer. 

“Oh, pretty fair,” replied Diogenes, 
“I still have my lantern.” — Ex. 

* * * 

What's in a Name? — “What is the 
name of your automobile?” 

“I don't know.” 

“You don’t know! What do your 
folks call it?” 

“Oh, as to that, father always says 
‘The Mortgage'; brother Tom calls it 
‘The Fake, ; mother, “My Limousine’ ; 
sister, ‘Our Car’ ; grandma, ‘That 
Peril’; the chauffeur, ‘Some Freak’; 
and our neighbors, ‘The Limit’.” — 
Ex. * * * 

On the Run. — Puzzled Diner : 
“What have you got for dinner to- 
day?” 

Waiter : “Roastbeeffricasseedchick- 
en-stewedlamb-hashedbakedandfried- 
potatoesapplepiemilkteaandcoffee.” 

Diner : “Give me the third, fourth, 
fifth, sixth, eighteenth and nineteenth 
syllables.” — Ex. 
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The Crisis in the Barber Shop. 

The barber to the right of me was 
hocking for der Kaiser, 

The barber to the left of me was 
hocking for the Czar, 

A gentleman from Greece was shear- 
ing off my fleece, 

While very near a smart Italian 
stropped his scimitar. 

And when presently discussion, poly- 
glot and fervid, 

On political conditions burst about 
my chair, 

I left the place unshaven — I hope I'm 
not a craven, 

But I like to wear a head beneath 
my hair. — Ex. 

* * * 

How It Works. 

A boat and a beach and a summer 
resort, 

A man and a maid and a moon ; 

Soft and sweet nothings, and then at 
the real 

Psychological moment a spoon. 

A whisper, a promise, and summer is 
o'er, 

And they depart in hysteric de- 
spair — 

(But neither returns in the following 
June, 

For fear that the other is there) . 

* * * — Ex. 

He Knew. — The “Swanky” One: 

“I'm smoking a terrible lot of cigars 

lately.'* 

The other (with conviction) : 

“You’re right, if that’s one of them.” 

— Ex. 


As Usual. — “We are taking in 
boarders this summer.” 

“Have you found it out yet?” — Ex. 
* * * 

Once Too Often. — Parson Black 
(sternly) : “Did you come by that 
wateh-melyun honestly, Brudder 
Bingey ?” 

The Melon Toter : “ 'Deed I did, 
pahson; ebry day fo' nigh on two 
weeks.” — Ex. 

* * * 

Where Autos Fail. 

An English farmer was arguing 
with a French chauffeur who had 
slackened up at an inn regarding the 
merits of the horse and the motor- 
car. 

'“Give me a ’orse,” remarked the 
farmer; “them travelling oil-shops is 
too uncertain for my likin'.” 

“Eet is prejudice, my friend,” the 
chauffeur replied; “you Engleesh are 
behind the times; you will think 
deefairent some day.'* 

“Behind the times, be blowed!” 
came the retort; “p'r'aps the next 
time the Proosians are around Paris 
and you have to git your dinner from 
the 'ind wheel of a motor car, you 
Frenchmen will wish you weren’t so 
bloomin' well up to date!” — Ex. 

* •* * 

“That fellow Jones is an infernal 
swindler. The town lots in Florida 
that he is selling are located in the 
middle of a swamp.” 

“Yes, but I understand he is sell- 
ing them to Baptists exclusively. — Ex. 
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